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Correspondence Column
Itrovo Little Dillon:
Dear Editor,.Let me tell you first thing

how much 1 missed your Interesting Uv*^jOf course, t know ll wa« "bully" of you t«
give <m boys and girls the whole nai'. out
Just the same It Isn't fair, so to inoltr up
lt>r It you must write a lone tetter Thanhs.
;lving. When Thanksgiving romes I »1-
ksvb think winter hoe come Indeed. Oil
Sunt« comes next month. 1 want a lll««
book tor one thing, and a pah' of skate*.
Editor. I read Urn sweetest little article
that Major F. lVu.<sol! Harnhfth»:iV'r'W* fcsoul
"Little Dillon." the Irish youth, thnt sans
familiar airs nnd read fairy tales to his
doomed comrades. It was grand, bill Raa
onough to moke you <-ry. as |h« brave .it-I
He Irish lad was captured and killed.by
the Zulus, lie wan brave to the <-nil. for
when their ammunition bad given out he I
.«ans "<"»<>d Pave the Quceli." That was
Just before his death by the hands of hht
captors, and h<- w»« only » boy. Urave,
brave, "1.11110 LMIIon!"

WILLIE B. CHADWICK.
far* TVUHam Chadwick, National Soldiers'

Home, Hampton, V».

Asks for rtnee on Club Roll-
firar Editor, .l read the T. D. C. C

pane almost every Sunday and enjoy it
very much. 1 don't know anything about
the club, but 1 have read many of the
letters or the member*, and I feel tiia: I.
would like to become a member. 1 niusl Jconfess thnt I'm no artist, and I can't do I
writing that will make a hit Just at first.
I won't mind how many times you throw jmy drawing or writing Into the trash
basket, hut Just ni Ion» as you will let nie
he on Hie roll I nm mllsb'rt. This letter
«Iii reach >mi n little Isle."because I isn't
draw or write-a story In n hurry. I don't
expect ihn piece I Inclose to so In the Sun¬
day papitr, or any other purer, lor that
matter, but I simply want yon to know
that I will do my very best, und "Angola
an do no more." 1 hope you win put my
name upon your roll, but I am not at all
sine that you will. Thinking yon very
mui'li for your page, I nm. yours rcsn»et-
ruliy. W.M. ELLIS JONBS. JR.

UN .Model Engine.
I'ear Editor..1 am sendlnp you this plc-

Iuro of a engine that t hope will he pub¬
lished. I was plcnsed to see tht Ins! pic¬
ture 1 drew published in to-day's paper. I
hope this picture I am sending is not too
laenp. I ropled this onplnr from one of theIt.. I*. nml I*. R. P... Which passes our
house. Wishing well of all the members,
1 nm, yours truly, JOHN G. ROBERTS.

Like* ihr Puzzles.
Dear Ed (lor,.I am sending the answer to

your puxzlc again. I cortalhly do like
them, und hope yon will continue to putIhcrii on the page for some time, i was
Bind thai Harry <"hndwi.li got the prlr.e
to-day. for she certainly is a faithfulmcmuori flay and 1 hnv* started takingmusic lessons ngntn. and with school work
and practicing wo don't have time ror nny-Ihlng .Isr. It Is raining really hard uphere. Will close now. Your old member.BARBARA W. I.BWIS.
Knjoj etl Sunday Page.
Dear Edlior,.I was very piarl to see mlletter and story In print. I certainly did

enjoy reading the page Sunday: It wa:
fine, t am trying to answer your puzzlebut do not know whether It Is correct. W
are having some awful cold weather tilhere. Hope lo sen my letter and puzzle Ii
print. Your niembsr, POLLY BERRY.Urccti nay, \'n.

.More Thau Surprised.
Dear Editor,.I was more than surprise

to soc lhal I had won n piire. It has been
qUtto a time since I won one. 1 nm send¬
ing answers to your puzzles und my own.
am really anxious to sec how Hamilton\Vbyte's story will cud. I remain, ns ever,
your true member,

EVELYN 13. DYKE.
JS IS Washington Avenue. Newport News,

Her Special Prize.
Dear Editor..Word* cunnot tell how plmi

1 wjs to sen my puzzle answers had won
a prize, ami though 1 have not recelvIt, know I wilt so..n. 1 l riled lo write
draw siimethlap (or Thanksgiving, but I
hurt no Ideas. Maybe I can draw u pictureafter all; Til try to. I read lite story."Soldier of Fortune," In the Sunday mag¬
azine of The Times-Dispatch, and think it
Was grand. 1 have wrote n story thnt I
shall end for Christmas, hut don't know
whether It Is nlee enough for the page.Thn members certainly do draw splendid,.lohn O. Jtoberts, J. II. Davis anil l.yra V.
r.ansom denot-ve especial credit Tor their
work. When 1 looked at a comic paper
papa brought lo-dny I thought I woulddie laughing. The Kstxonjammcr Kids tied
a rope to Captain John's foot nml drew It
up and down, saying: "I'psy, downsy."Something else 1 lauzhed over was when"Pinky" found "Jimmy" talking lo "hisgirl" and jald: "What deviltry |s nfoothoro? I must close, as 1 nm laughing sohard, I enn hardly write. Your old mem¬ber. HARRY CHADWICK,
the Spirit of Thanksgiving.
Dear Editor,.Thank you lor my nlca

prize: 1 was real pleated with it. 1 nmsending a picture, "The Spirit of Thanks¬giving." which I J'.nt finished this morn¬ing, and a poom that I selected to go withit. I think our page is Just fic.». It wasreal cold thi* morning, nnd I certainly didhate to creep out of my nice, warm heil.Kvou tiie cat has drawn up two Inches, andHarry say* her neck is so long that halfof it will freeze before the winter Is ov<I must n.hv for this time, liest wishesfor all. Your sincere member.
EMMA V. CHADWICK.care William Chadwick. National Soldiers.Hampton, Va.

A Medal Winner.
Dear Edltor,.I was surprised and'lighted to see In the Children's r»ge oiNovember 5 that I had won a medal. Ithas not come yet. but I am looking for-ward to receiving ll with a great deal otpleasure. I am sending a heading forThanksgiving week, which I hope youthink is good enough to bn printed. I hope]you had a nice Hallowe'en. I certainly did.1 must close now. Thanking you s.gain torthe mednl, 1 nm, yours Irtilv,

SUSIE W. MottOWAN*.
Proud of Mr. I'll.
D»nr Editor,.1 am about to write lo yöuthanking you for the honor badge you sentme this week. It Is indeed a beautiful ill-|He prise, and I am exceedingly proud ofIt. 1 have already had ioveral remarksaboil! ll as being "something worth vning." As regards to photo you nettedlor, f will soml you one later, ns I havenot one of recent date. I will drawsomething fo,- the page again as soon' as!I cult. I liavr been so busy lately (for, as'you know. | have left rrhonl) and rin not ;get home, hü inte', hut will he pleased to hrlpyou again. Hld-liag you jood-by and wish¬ing the club success, I remain your affec¬tionate member. WILLIAM C. LORD.

How Time Flies.'
Dear Edlior,.Hew time flies; i neversaw tho equal in iny lite. Since I've be¬gun school It looks like I den'i have a mln-Ute lo write to you. Iis beginning to feelIk- winter now, or rather It looks It. Thetrees are nil Shedding and everythingseeini so bin« and qiii«u, »los« n't It 7" Thep'iR" la Improving nil tho t|,ne. 1 supposeipost or ihn members are beginning to,sliltik of Christmas now. Pome of these!rmy« «[,en I get very Industrious I ant go¬ing to Mnd you n rtory nr a puizle, but It«Ii, probably bo some time. I have s lotmore 1 would like to say, but f'ht taki%glir> morespace than I ongl.t 10. >0 1 mustMop right here aad now. will, nil ;roodl,\'!Z^"' c"°'* ("T »'." ¦"« »" M»eii" nihers. I am. a. ancient tnemhnr.MARY R. CATLBTT,

TUB HOY Wilt) COLLB NOT IIUAD,
Once a hoy was walking- a long, amad. when he came to a bridge. On'one; side of the bridge was 11 sign,;nnd it raid. "No person should walk

across the bride." The fcoy could not.rend, and he walked on the bridge.When 1,0 got in the middle of the,bridge a pi a Irk broke- He fell Into the,1.water. He did not drown because thowater was not deep. He wont homeland told his mother. Ills mother sent
him to school to learn how to road.

BDWAP.O LAWLI'.R.
JOC 1-2 IÜ. Clay fUveet, Richmond, Va.

Enigma.
It caine. though J fetelud it; when

come it was gone;
It stayed but n moment.it r.ould notstay long;11 ask not who saw it.It could not he.

seen;
|And yet might bo felt by a king or n

queen.
What was it? Answer next week.

XOTJR KDITO».

Editorial And Literary Departmrieirat
Thanksgiving and Emma

Chadwick's Picture
Dear Boys and Girls:

ICniniH Chadwick has sen I io tho page
a beautiful drawing cuttod "The Spirit
of Thuiikagtvlng." This drawing Illus¬
trativ* a selected poem, "Tho Corn
Song," and tho two occupy a place of
honor in your columns to-day. The
muiOcn in the drawing symbolizes tlic
desire animating so many girls through
the State to Interest themselves lu]farming, und especially in the produc¬
tion of corn.
When tho colonists llrst came to Vir¬

ginia the corn they raised saved them
from starvation. Afterward corn and
tobacco became the principal crops.
Hoth arc Interesting, but the corn ex¬
ceeds most other products in beauty.
A Held or It. standing tall and strong.
With Us green ribbons waving in the
breeze, ts calculated to stir the Imag¬ination of us all. Fillinn has ehosen
to draw her harvest spirit with theripened corn ears in her arms. The
result is charming.

If the weather continues line,
Thanksgiving should be a beautiful
season. I hope you will, each and all
of you, enjoy It thoroughly.

YOVIt EDITOIt.

TUB WEEK'S PRIZE WIXNEII.S.
KiDyIii Ulli, I.iiiirtiibiirg, X. C,
William I-'.IIIn Jones, ,lr., 3010 I'loyil
Avenue, city.

Julia II. Ciinnlnghum, Virginia School]for du Dent nud llllud, Stountoii, Va.,
i'nrc .III*« (ioMN.

IVliBK 'S t U.N Tit I II I T<» Its.
. Hazel .tones, W. K. Jr.

Jackson, HughJackson, Bluhclio
l.uwlcr, lid ward
Lord, Kenneth
Lord, Wm. C.
l..Wls. D. W.
I.lvsle, Maggie
McGowun, s. w.
Mosolcy, Jessie
Mars, Herman
Outliilld, Naomi

tl\-; .jß IL B. I'roctur. Margaret
Dunna van t, f' I'olid, Mary B.
Dyke, Evelyn E. I'ocklingtoii. \V.
Davis, J. 1I. Jr. Ken, Beatrice
Davis, Edward ItoKonbcrg. ISvh
Dickeiison, I.. M. Itobarts, John (i,
Dixi'ii, Mildred Smith, Dorothy
Davis. Grave Stilling?, lt. K.
Freeman, 3. Stern, Dan li
Glaus, llnrry sherry, V, M.
Gilllam, Mary A. Scay. Maggie li.
Guyle, Bertha Tlniherlnke, B.
Gaylc. Alice Tlgnor, Thelniu
Hancock, A lei ha Tlgnor, Helen
Hattorf. Alviil Walker. Louisa
Holt, Uiifus Wa t kins, Lewis
Hilton, Brown VVarrliier, Mary

Whyto. J. It., Jr.

WESTMINSTER ADHD),

Westminster Abbey is the prettiest
church of England, It Is near the
English Parliament, on*, many think
ol' the Parliament sind the church as
one.

Bui Westminster Abbey is more
than a church. There. England honors
the remains of her Kings, statesmen,
poets, military and marine heroes;
there lie the remains off many whose
names arc well known throughout tho
civilized world.
There arc larger churches in Eng¬

land, but Westminster Abbey is the
centre of England's religious life. For
nflo years, from William the Conquer¬
or until now. every King has been
crowned there. It Is, therefore, not
only as a church, but ns a historical
centre thai It may he known.
Long ago. even betöre William the

Conqueror, with his sword crowned
himself King of England, Westmin¬
ster Abbey was the church for a rich
monastery. It is, therefore, very old.
Such A place, naturally mast have a
large, historical Interest for a nation.
Not only the. English people, but any
one must fee? respect for such a place,
knowing that walking through it lio
walks on some noted person, on some,
hero who is probably known the world
over, at every stp! It is human nu-Jturo. We honor those who lived be-
fore us; tho dead have much to say
over tho living

In the coiner where England's!
statesmen arc. bin led may be found
statues of William Illtt. Lord Beacons-jfield and Gladstone. There Is also a

magnificent oil painting of Pitt, show¬
ing his death In the House of Lords
after delivering a speech against, llio
freedom of the American colonies.
There is rilao a bust of Longfellow,
which shows that even England hon¬
ored tliul great American poet.
Among the English poota who arc

honored in Westminster Abbey arc.
Tennyson. Browning, Spencer, Butler,
Milton and Shakespeare. There nro
beautiful chapels In whtrh Ihn Kings
are burled. Cromwell, tho prlgtlintor
of the English republic, was burled
there, but two years later, when the
republic was destroyed, his body wnsjdragged on I and ha used.
Thrre are. many graves in Westmin¬

ster Abbey which could toll many
tales, but they ore still, and cast a
mvstcrlous silence, over those who dis¬
turb them. HARRY GLASS.

J20 N. Seventeenth St reo'., city.

JOAM OF ABC.

At Henry VYn death the chief parti
of France was taken by his brother,
Duke of Bedford. Bedford was
skilful warrior. Franco had In pos-
session the city off Orleans. Bed¬
ford believed If that city was cap¬
tured ho would be able to conquer th*
kingdom of France. So he laid »lege
to Orleans for many j onths. The
Fronoh rnade :i defense against him.
but In vain; At this tlmo a savior
appeared for Orleans. It was a young
gflrl. off .seventeen, whom tho French

remember as a saint and martyr. This
girl was Joan of Arc.

lief fathe-i was n poor man. Joan
was very Ignorant. Sue could neither
read nor w rite Her skill lay In new-
ins and spinning. Sometimes she went
to the Held to tend her father's sheep,
bhe was good and gentle. Ilcr moth¬
er had taught her lo pray.

Stories ot the horrors and miseries
caused by war tilled Jottn'j lllllid with
sorrow. Later her village began lo
suffer, nml pin- became sadder. She
fell urcnt pity for tho realm of France.
Suddenly she. began to near, as sho
thought, voices In the air culling her
as the voice called the hoy saniucl of
old. Sho paid little heed to them at
Hist. pnq day a vo'co said: "Joan,
you are called to live another life, and
to do marvelous things, lor It Is you
whom God bus chosen lo bring hap¬
piness to Krancc, and lo render uld
to 1..UK Charles."
Armed like a soldier' and riding on

a bluck horse, Joan act out lo sco
KIiik Charles. Vi lion she saw him she
begged him to slvc her an army or
men. and' go lo Orleans. Later ho
gave her a white suit of armor, and
hade her go. Clad lit her armor,
mounted on n white horse. Joan act
out with an army for Orleans.
The English had heard of her.

They were overcome by terror. When
Joan appeared they allowed her lo
pns.s into Orleans with food for the
people. In a few days the I'tench
captured several of the i-Vngllsh forts.
The presence of Joan gave the sol-
dies courage, in a few days Orleans
was taken l>y the French.
Jon it was made a prisoner by the

troops of Charles's Client). She was
brought to trial, condemned und on
May HO. 1451, in the market place of
ItotltMl Jon n was burned lo death.
Some of her cruel enemies shed tears.
An Epgllshntan said, "Wo are lost; wo
have burned a satnl." Thp Duke of
Bedford died soon after.

BE ll iSCCA COOPlSn.
Petersburg, Vn.

ItOYAL BLOOD.

Yott may think it very strange thai
1 claim to have blood that is royal In
my veins, when I am only a poor
little hoy. living in A morion. Well,
1 will explain it all lo you.

You know llial tti the coronation
of King Cicprfjo many people went ovev
from America to see the King crown¬
ed. Now there chanced to go over
a small boy who wore it red sweater,
which Intel two small pockets In It.
There was a male mosquito, who,

after taking a good look nt the small
boy. lit on one of those small pockets.
Hero lie stayed all during the trip
across the ocean, fensllng

*

on tho
Iltsh of the boy and drinking the pers¬
piration that came out on account

of terrible biles Hint I ho mosquito
bestowed upon him.

At last thev reached England and
then the red sweater was put away In
a trunk. Here the mosquito stayed
until tho very day of tho coronation,
when the little hoy put It on again
and wont Into Westminster Abbey.
There the inosqutio sat on tho odgo
of the pocket, und kepi a sharp look¬
out for a fat person that would inako
a nice. Juicy bite. At last ho got tired
of sitting still, so he spread his wings
and (lew away. He went right to the
King's chair, and Just before tho Arch¬
bishop of Canterbury placed the crown
upon his head the mosquito bit him
a terrible one right on the forehead.
When the crown was placed upon bis
head It fell right across the mosquito
bite and almost mado the King yell,
but he kept quiet.

After the coronation the mosquito
got back on the edge of the small red
pocket nnd rode back to America.
When tho boy- arrived In America

he happened to come to tho city in
which I live. lie was walking down
Kllmorn Street (the street on which 1
live) when the mosquito, who was
asleep, fell out of his pocket and laid
on the paveinon I for some time. At
last lie awoke nml flew straight Into
my house At flight when I was
asleep ho hit me. and this gave mo
some of the royal blood that came
from the body ol King George V.
How do I know all this? Oh; that's

another story.
W.M. EI.US .IONICS, JR.

2010 l'loyd Avenue, Richmond, Vn,

rri.nrn.

Pulque Is one of the favorite drinks
In .Mexico. It is obtained from the
inngtlfty plant, which Is known in tho
Cultod States as the century plain.
Pulque may be had In two conditions,
fresh and sweet, or fermented nut] in¬toxicating.
This drink' takes the same pl-.ce In

Mexico that elder lakes In Virginia.
Pulque Is obtained In Ihn following
manner: When the maguuy plant Is
of the proper size, that is, when it is
si;; or' rscvrn feet tall.- the centre or
heart Is cut out and in cavity is hol¬
lowed out that will Hold several gal¬
lons, into which Ihe sap Hows. As
soon as the cavity Is full of sap the
sap Is dipped oul. and Is then ready
to drinks as sweet pulque.

In the more4remote purls of Mexico
pulque is collected in the following
manner: The man who collects It
from the plants takes U goal skin
bottle on his back and taking brio, end
of a hollow bamboo 'n his mouth he
places the other end In the cavity and
draws up the liquid with his breath
until the bamboo is full. Then he
places the end of Ihe tube In the neck
of the bottle and lets the pulque fall
back into it. In color pulque rcscm-
semttles milky water.

ItlJKUS IIOI.T.
V. S. l>. R. Staunton, Va.

TUB CORN SONG.

Heap high the farmers' wintry hoard;
Heap I1I3I1 the golden corn.

No richer gift hath autumn poured
From out her lavish horn.

I.ct other lands exulting glean
The apple from tho pine.

The orange from Its glossy green,
The cluster from the vine.

jWe hotter lovo the hardy gift
Our rugged vales bestow,

To cheer us when the winds ohnli drift
Our hnrvest fields with snow."

Through vnlos of grans and meads of
flowers

Our plows their furrows made,
YVhilo on tho hill tho auu and showers

Ol changeful April played.
I

We dropped the need o'er hill and plain
Bunoath the nun cf May,

And frightened from our sprouting
grain

The robber crown away.

All through the long bright days of
.Tuno

Its leaves grow long nnd fair,
And waved in hot midsummer noon

Its bright and yellow hnlr.
tTill now with autumn's moonlit eves

Its harvest time hus come;
Wo pluck nvvay the frosted loaves
And hear the treasure home.

KMMA V. CHADWICK-.
Care Wllli.'m /"rhadwlckt National

Soldiers' Home', Vc, \.;.;...> V v.

merariwciii

B
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Answer« next wr*ik.
HUGH JACKSON.212 S. Sycamore St., Petersburg. Vo-

CountHc« by Flage.

420 1-
ALVTN HATTORF.

Plne Street, City.
wi.ni in My 9iamef

My tlr.'t Is tho Ural letter of 11 vesselIn which such things as my whole areKept.
My second is the first letter of ftgirl's name of litres letters, of whichilie third letter Is the second letter ofthe vessel mentioned abovo.
My third la the second letter of p.beautiful llowcr, whoso third letter isthe third letter of that same vessel.
My fourth Is the second letter of thogirl's name.
My lifth Is the fourth letter of thovessel.
My sixth Is tho.first letter of a largecluss of plants.
trim you guess what Is my wholo?
Spell Jacob's brother's nnme back¬

ward, chuuglng only one lelT^» and
you will have the name of that vessel
which Is the first step in obtaining the
answer to the puzzle

JOHN n. CUNNINGHAM.
Stnuiilon, Vtl.
Correct Answers to Sly Puixles.

1. Washington Irving. jNovember 28, 1S6J.
New York, April 3, ITS"..
Hip Van Winkle.
2. William Gullen Bryant.Cummington, Mass.
.lune n, UiS.
New York.
"The Embargo.''
"Thanatopsls."

EVELYN ELISE DYKE.
L'SI" Washington Ave., Newport News.Va. . »

Annweirs to lllbllcul Pussle.
.'Frum sweet Isaiah's sacred song, ninth

chapter and verse sis.
Firs! thirteen words please take, and

llien the following nfllx:
From Genesis, the thirty-ilfth. verse

seventeen, no more:
Then add verse twenty-six out. of

JCIngs'i book second, chapter
four:

The last two verses, chapter flrM, First
Book of Samuel.

And you will learn what on that daj'

your loving son befell."

Answer: "For unto us a child is
burn, unto us a son Is given.
"Therefore also I have lent him to

tho Lord. us long aa he livelh he shall
bo. lent to the Lord."

River» und I,el.es In Flsntrea.
1.1, 2}. IS. 18. 1. 2S.
15, IS. P. 1 I, If.. 3. 15.
H. R, 12, 10, IS, It.
10, 1, 13. 5. 13.
ID. II. 1. 11. ti¬
li». 12. 7. 1.
20. ;:. 8, 11.
3, 15, 13, 10.
(Original.)

WILLIE E. CHADWICK.Care Win. Chadwick; National Soldiers'
Home. Hampton, Va.

N. B.: Other answers submitted areby Polly Berry. Lewis Watktns, Jesn-niilte Freeman and Evelyn Dyke. The
prize for first correct answer received
goes to Jeannette Freeman, Cotmon,Vb.

Suggestion« From n Wntch.
). A reminder and u bicycle.2. A characteristic women admire in

men.
3. Something of which vain girls anddlsslpntcd men are fond.
A. Tin" beginning of on oft-heard

prayer.
ft. Away "from the fVont. Caesar,Murk Antony und Brutus.
i>. Fart!} nf a nqunre dnnce.7. The Index of the soul.
8. Summer resorts.
!). Kept by n secretary,in. Having It charged.11. Often ''in the. soup."12. Five curds In euchre.
Answers next week.

J HANN ETTH Fit EEMAN.Cotman, , Va. y
Answrrn fo Lnst Week's Suggestions,

1. Second -hand.
2. Stem,
a. Works.
.I. Numbers.
B. Regulator.
6. Space.
7. <H)our hand.
8. Ring.
0. ßecond.
10. Four o'clock.
11. Watch.

JEANNF.TTE FREEMAN.Cotman, Yn.

To Curlia Rider State rueele.1. Virginia.
2. Illinois,
3. Indiana.

A FABLE.

One day In tho spring two littlechildren wero oh tho banks of a largeTlver, and they were running up anddown the banks playing.
After a while they hoard a poordog howling, and the little girl Haid;"Listen, brother," and ho said: "Let

us go and seo whero the poor <jog is."Thsy hunted and hunted for thodog, and after a while they foundthe poor dog lying by tho side of thoroad, and tho dog looknd up into thochildren's faces as If to say, "I amhurt." .

They bound the dog's foot up andtook it home and saiu to their moth¬
er: "Won't ho make a flno play fellowfind a line hunting dog for papa?"
When their papa caino home that,night ho said: "Children, I have apretty little white dog for you."
Tho children said: "Now, papa, wohave a Uno hunting dog for you, andlie said, "I am going hunting to¬

morrow'."
Their mother said: "Now you mustmake me a present of something." Sothe next day he bought a really nice

piano for all of. them. i
Their names wero Margaret and

Charley, after tholr father find moth¬
er.- They lived happily Q'Jpr after-
Avard. V MILDREJ IdIXON.

V. s. D. P, sutunton. v ß

MARY C. POM).

JESSIE 3IOSIA5Y.

MARY ANDERSON Gltl.IAM.

THE KING AND TOE CAKES.

About 1,000 years ago lived Alfred,
one of tho most Illustrious Kings Unit
ever sat on a throne. His mother
was a gobd woman, but she died before,
her son was quite olght years old.
tVhen ho was twelve ho was quite in¬
terested In hearing his rslstor read
poetry. At the ago of twoiity-three
he ascended the thröno of England,
hut the enemies of tho country being
too cunning or too powerful for hlin
ho fled In dlsgulso to an obecure part
of fflo country and remaluod for moro
than a year Ih the aarvlco of a keeper
of cattle residing in his humble cot¬
tage and working for him.
The keeper's wife, pot knowing that

ho Was tho King', treated hlra an sho
would any other workman, and among
other things reproved him on one
Occasion for lotting some, onkes burn
which she had told him to watch.' Af¬
ter a tlmo Alfred was restored to his
kingdom, and by wlso lawe and a
fnlthftil and humane administration
.of them, hp laid tho foundation of a
great and powerful kingdom.

(Tho ond.)
J «RACE pAVIS.


